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"The Fair Maid of Astolat," and read aloud "The Grandmother."
Watts was at work on what his friends called " the great moonlight portrait " of the Bard.
It was then that my father met Ruskin again. A voice from the corner of the room exclaimed: " Jones, you are gigantic." This was Ruskin apostrophizing Burne Jones as an artist
From Little Holland House my father started on a trip to Norway, and he wrote in his Letter-Diary:
Started from Hull on July 23rd. Saw E. on board the little New Holland Steamer, and waved my handkerchief as both our boats were moving off: watched the two lights of Spurn Point till they became one star and then faded away. Next day very fine but in the night towards morning storm arose and our topmast was broken off. I stood next morning a long time by the cabin door and watched the green sea looking like a mountainous country, far off waves with foam at the top looking like snowy mountains bounding the scene ; one great wave, green-shining, past with all its crests smoking high up beside the vessel *. As I stood there came a sudden hurricane and roared drearily in the funnel for twenty seconds and past away.
Christiansand. Went up into the town and saw the wooden houses.
1 They couch'd their spears and prick'd their steeds, and thus, Their plumes driv'n backward by the wind they made In moving", all together down upon him Bare, as a wild wave in the wide North-sea, Green-glimmering toward the summit, bears, with all Its stormy crests that smoke against the skies, Down on a bark, and overbears the bark, And him that helms it, so they overbore Sir Lancelot and his charger.
" Lancelot and Elaine."